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anything sbout. For I am different from
all the rest; my parents are tall and hand-
:::e..::d Thes is the prettiest girl 1
$ ' brother Harry,
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ina
besutifel But 11T e Ll o
I cannot run or and there is some-
thing growing on my shoulders which

keeps me from m’." straight, and they
call me deformed. | ﬁll never grow any
more ; strangers think me nine or ten
{mrs old, but when I count the years
rom the date in the family Bible, I find I
am sixteen. People slways speak kindly
to me, with a t pity in their e¢yes, and
once in a while I pity myself,
often. 1 like to be this queer little figure.
Louise is like the lovel hu in legends
and ballads, and I am like the imps and
dwarfs; when I read about them I';)kat
mysell in the mirror, and make grimaces,
and whirl over on one hand and then on
the other, till Louise looks distressed and
begs mlle tlo mgm‘ Being what I am, of
course I don't n anywhere, except
in summer when we reyt:vn; md‘ﬁ-
body makes me de an ; 80 1 roam
all over the house, ana and lie with
my eyes shot for day dreams, and am mer-
ry and harp_v almost all thetime. I wish
I were only six inches high, what fun I
would have in the world! Then when we
are in the country, I could ride on the
birds' backs, snd down in the woods I
could sit astride of the great lush toad-
stools, and drink from acorn-cups,—or by
the sea-shore, I fancy 1°could launch a
nautilus and sail away like nrze%rim little
sprite. However, to be four high has
its ndvantages,

When Harry was wounded, and lay in
the hospital, knowing he must die, he
wrote a long letter to my father and
mother, full of grief, and comfort, too; and
then he told them athing which surprised
them greatly. How he was engaged to
marry & girl in a town in which they had
been quartered. How sweet and lovely
she was, and how desolate she would be
now : and he wanted them to send for her,
and to love her like a daughter. I clap-
ped’my hands at that. I like to have peo-
ple do things to interest me; and the idea
of poor having fallen in love! For
I know very well what love is: 1 have
read the “Fairy Queen™ all through,
and a great many romances. And some
time ago I began a sly wateh over Louise,
on account of a certain Philip Rayburn
eoming to the house very often.

But  about Harry’s lady-love. My
mother does not like strangers very vali,
but being for Harry's sake made a differ-
cnce, and my father urged the plan. As
for Louise, it seemed as if she could not
be eager enough for the coming of this
Miss Emil Grey, she was so determined
to love and cherish her. For my part, as
home is all the real world there is for me,
I like to bave as many characters in it as
possible. So when we heard that Emily
Grey was coming to England, we invited
her to stay with us.

& S_I:f would not come at once. She was
mid, it seemed ; or perhaps, Harry bein
dead, ghe would rather avoid hisrrhnusqf
hold. But Louise pleaded for her, and
wrote her a great many loving letters, and

at last Emily came.

Emily came. That first evening when
they brought her into the parlor, T was
lying under the table with my head on a
hassock, thinking about the Old Man of
the Sea in the Arabian Nights, and wish-
ing I had been one of the genii of those
days. But when Emily entered, I forgot
everything else, and peered out from un-
der the table-cover at her. Whata dainty
little lady she was! so pale and slight, she
made me think of frail, fluttering, yellow
butterflies; partly, I suppose, because of
her yellow curls, which fell all over her
shoulders when Louise took away her hat
and shawl. Her eyes were wide and pale
and blue, her checks were colorless, and
she had a frightened, deprecating way of
looking ap, even afler my stately mamma
had embraced her. But Louise kept
about her, and cheered her, and
talked to her, till she began to
look brighter. Louise was so different,
such a darling “ nut-brown mayde,” with
honest, dark eyes and rosy cheeks, and
lips always ready to smile. Louise is my
beauty.

My father and mother went out after a
while, and Louise still talked to her guest,
while I lay very contentedly on the fioor,
all curled up just where 1 could see all
that passed without turning my head
Louise went to an efagere at the other end
of the room to get a little picture of
Harry, and I idly kept watch of Emily.
That moment she interested me; her
wide, pale eyes, narrowed and grew in-
tense, she cast a quick, furtive glance after
Louise, and around the room, curving her
little white neck, and a strange, bright
smile flitted over her lips. I thought in-
stantly of Coleridge's Geraldine with the
evil eye, and just for fun I lifted the table-
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cover and put my head and shoulders out |

s0 thut she could see me. I am afraid I
rrhmcd at her. She shricked and flung
wr hands before her face. Louise came
running back, and asked what had
frightened her.

“Oh!” she whispered, “such a dread-
ful face peered at me from under the table !
There it isagain!”  And she shuddered.

“Charles!” exclaimed Louise, looking
around, “come out, you naughty boy, and
gpeak 1o Miss Grey.  It's only my brother
Charlie, our pet.” He is full of freaks.
One never knows where he in”

Emily Grey looked at me like the sad-
dest and sweetest little ereature that ever
lived, as I went up to her, and she reach-
ed out her small white hand to me, and
gaid, in a low, musical voice, *“So this is
dear Charlie. I have heard of him. We
will be friends, wont we?”

“Will you tell me stories?” 1 asked.
8he laughed merrily.

* Yes, heaps of them, child”

“ Did you love Harry " 1 asked again,

She shivered at that, and looked im-
ploringly at Louise.

*“ Charlie, you are unkind,” said Louise,
reproachfully.

“Well, then, I won't ask her if she
loved Harry. Tl go off and read my
book of hobgoblins.’

“0Ono! don't be vexed, Charlic,” said
Emily, with L swectness. “ Stay by
me, and I will tell you & story.” So 1
stopped and she told me a senscless story
of two girls who went to school. When
1 saw it wasn't going to amount to any-
thing, I started to leave her.

- F::Inn't like that,” I said, “ I like witch
stories.”

“ Ah ! she replied, smiling, "gerha
this will be better.” And then she told
me a story of an old witch who had a
throne down in the slime of the sea, with
a string of bones around her neck, and a
toad perched on each shoulder. And this
witch bought souls, and gave people power
over hearts in exchange.

“That was a good story !" I said at the

to bed.”
my pretty

“ And nmow, dear Charlie,
Louise directed. 8o I Kisse
sister’s hand and glided off.

Emily very soon learned to be perfectly
at home with us. She seemed to wind
herself about the hearts of my father and
mother, and as for Louise—Louise would
have walked over burning plough-shares
to do her serviee. I liked her about half
the time,and the other half I felt like
teasing her. She would grow so white
and terrified when I sprang out at her
from behind curtains or doors. More
than ever [ wished that] had fairy power,
to change myself into all sorts of shapes
—a tiny flea to hop into her ear, & yellow
snake to twine myself with her curls, a
mouse to run over her pillow, or an elf in
her desk to open her letters! She was
such an absurd coward. But being four
feet high and not a fairy, I could only find
my wicked pleasure in annoying her by
constant surveillance and sudden starts.
She seemed afraid to be angry with me,
and never exposed me. Perhaps her con-
seience made her uneasy, for my dear, in-
nocent-hearted Louise never was startled
or terrified by her dwarfl Charlie’s tricks

0, slender, willowy Emily, vellow-hair-
ed Emily, my brother's darting! why
were yvou not all Louise dreamed you,
pure-hearted and true, sorrowingand lov-
ing? My fMather treated her as another
daughter, and declared she should never
Jeave us; my mother gradually came to
consult her exquisite taste in all little
matters which Louise formerly decided.
And at lasi they even insisted on her put-
ting off the badge of her fidelity to Har-
ry—her mourni espite the sad little
shake of her in remonstrance.

“ She shall ':‘:hm‘ nun of herself,”
exclaimed m er.

“My h(-nnywill be in mourning all the
time,” she w to Louise; and

kissed

came and our mother com-]

Louise her.
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ed, and the furniture rearmanged. How
she made the about! Every
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tripped up our portly butler as he was
CarTy’ {mded p:rlys up siairs. When
the raid extended to the sit I

found unanticipated pleasure. The stat-
uettes of bronze and marble had always
looked at each other so unmoved
from their different corners that it
provoked me. I had read somewhere in
a German story of a house where the
China figures of a shepherdess and a
chimney-sweep made love to each other
when no one was in the room, and finally
ran off together. I was always

soggething of the kind might hap in
our art collection, and now, when all the
casts and figures were sat down in a crowd
on the centre-table, it really seemed

night, when every one had gone to their
rooms, & whim seized me to creep softly
down stairs, and peep into the drawing-
room to see what was going on among the
bronzes and marbles. The moonlight lay
across the table, and Clytie unchanged
never breasthed or moved, though a bronze
Pan made mute music on his pipes before
her, as motionless as she. Faust did not
kiss Marguerite ; and Mercury, poised on
one toe, did not catch at the chance to
substitute the other fool. Altogether the
assemblage was a failure. lave the
fairies, then, never yet crossed the ocean
from Germany ?
There was a low hum of voices in the
kitchen below; so, disappointed in my
miracle-secking, 1 thought I would slip
down stairs, and see what was going on
so late. The butler, the cook, and the
chamber-maid, each stood, candie in hand,
lingcrini; over some dispute,
“Well leastways,” said the butler, “Miss
Emily havea very sweet manner, and
tnat’sall I know."”
“She have her own way, that's what
she have !" said the cook.
“ Hum I interrupted Kitty, “she makes
co'd chills run over me, BShe's windin
‘em all about her two little fingers, a
she has the evil eye for certain. Mind you,
she brings no good "
Next morning as I met Emily on the
staircase, I stopped her and looked straight
up at her face,
“What's the matter now, Charlie ¥" she

| self down in Emily’s easy

asked, with a toss of her yellow curls.
“1 want 1o sce your eyes; please lookat
me.
“What for?”" she demanded, without
meeting my glance.

“Kitty says you have the evil eye for
certain.. Whai docs she mean, Emily #” 1
asked mischievously.

“1 should think, Charlie, you might
know by this time that what servants
mean is not of the slightest importance,”
And she moved lm?lltily by me.

A week after Kitty was dismissed.
Louise pleaded for her in vain. She had
lived with us for six years, and I asked
m); mother what fault she had commit-
ted.

“ Emily has discovered her in some dis-
honesty,” mother said, quietly. “I don’t
know what I should do without Emily."”

Evidently Emily was quite usurping
Louise’s place, but Lou didn’t seem to
mind, and loved her just as well. One
day I asked Lou if she wasn't jealons, She
blushed brightly, and said, with a shy
smile, “ Why, Charlie, if I should ever be
leaving home, you know, I should feel so
much better to have my place filled, so
that they would not miss me !”

“I should miss you! I should miss
you!" I exclaimed, clinging to her, and
half crying. She bent and kissed me.

“My darling boy, do you think I should

parted, Charlie. I eould not bear any one
to take my place in your heart!”

home, she was thinking ol

than ever.
When the reception-rooms were all ar-

and sofas to quite different positions,
Emily advising her. One great, richly

she insisted should be placed transversely
ACTOSS & COTRET.

“It looks so much easier than to have it
stiff and straight by the sidc of the wall,”

careful ; and the next chance I had, when
no one was in the room, [ collected a few

tion.

at when Iam nervous, and some of my
fuvorite hooks. Of course T could not

or my cheek on a volume makes it seem
like & companion, and brings its contents
all into my mind. Such a snug little tri-
angle as [ made of it, shaded and secluded
entirely by the high back of ancient cary-

under the damask and fringe.
satistactory, and all my own secret.
Emily began to Le invited everywherel;
under mamma's chaperonage society re-
ceived her with open arms; bouquets and
cards of invitation kept our little waitress
doing duty at all hours, and gentlemen
made calls of an evening, inquiring espe-
cially for Miss Grey. .\fy mother H{‘.'Uitlt‘d
her for receiving them so coolly; bat, de-

made them call again and again,
It was during these days that Louise

ly was. Louise grew sad and constrained,
but made no confidant of any one unless
it was Emily. I would have cut my right
hand off at any time to serve Louise, but
she never asked me to serve her,

One day I heard her say to Emily,
¢ You must see him when Lie comes this
afternoon. [ cannot. And O make him
understand that I never could have writ-
ten those dreadtul letters, and tell him
that I cannot see him till he has faith in
me again. It would break my heart to
see distrust in his eyes. O Emily!” And
my bonnie Louise bowed her head and
weplt,

It cut me to the heart, and I was so
helpless to aid her! For the first time
in my life I regretted my peculiar physigue,
for other brothers were expected to de-
fend their sisters, and did it: but what
could I, a r dwarf, do to bold, athletic,
handsome Philip Rayburn® 1 fult very ig-
nominious and erept away to my corner
and my chloroform behind the sofa for
consolation, and there fell asleep in my
misery.

I awoke suddenly at last, hearing
voices. I am always on the alert, and
never startled into making a noise, so [
lay perfectly still and quiet to hear what
was going on. Emily Grey was talking to
Philip Rayburn in her characteristic, low,
sweet voice, and I could imagine just how
her lovely pale face looked with its great,
gad blue eyes, and her yellow curls floating
over her shoulders.

It puzzles me so,” she said, hesitatingly ;
“] cannot bear to believe that Louise
wrote them : and yet—what can I believe,
Mr. Rayburn? O do not say you arc sure
of her guilt!"

“ Miss Grey,” said Philip, sternly, “your
affection must not mislead you. The let-
ters were sent from this house, and the
writing is undeniably that of Louise. She
is afraid to meet the one she has so de-
ceived and injured. Do not let your kind
heart excuse her too far, Miss Grey !”

Emily’s voice trembled as she replied :
“0 Mr. Rayburn, I cannot bear it! To
deceive yon—you who are so true and no-
l:lr!"She could not, indeed, she could
not !

Phili ke in softertones: “ You pit
me, Emlzl;l.;) The world is not all ﬁ?}m’:
then.”

A moment's silence ensued. O, if 1
could only have peeped out at them un-
seen, for I certainly believe that Emily
bent her graceful head over Philip’s hand
and wept upon it. I was fierce with in-
dignation, but perfectly collected. Per-
haps the dwarf could help his darling, af-
ter all

Presently Philip rose to go.

“I suppose, then, we shall not see you
any more?” murmured Emily, plaintive-
ly. How I hated that false, plaintive
murmur!

“ Hardly again,” he said gloomily. “And
yet, Emily, 1 shall not wish to lose your
friendship. In ten days I will call and in-
ctlin‘ for you, and ﬁive into your hands
the letters which 1 have received from
Louise, and you can return them to her.”

Then he went. As the street door
closed after him, Emily threw herself
down upon the sofa, and with her face in
the pillows, muttered very low, “I love
him, and I shall win him now. And yet,
and yet, his heart will never be really
mine. O cruel fate! Why was Louise
ever born to spoil the only love I care
fors™

And she writhed upon the sofa in her

malice, till she seemed to me like some
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hours. And the next day an oc-
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as if they could not keep silence. At | her

-

about it. The white bed, dsinty and

pure, the curtains, the
the books, were all correct and maiden
enough, but I was a detective for the
nonce, and passed them carelessly by.

small desk-table fastened my attention;
attem to lift the lid, but in wain; it
was ed. Still, the key, with a blue
ribbon attached, rested in the key-hole,
and I tried to turn it to unlock the desk,
but it would not move—the wards did not
it. The key evidently was not put there

-

to help prying fingers. The next to | grange,
do was to ﬂﬁ the right key, andmu

end I glanced curionsly about. The re-
cent reading of some Poe’s strange
analytical storles sharpened my percep-
tions to painful keenness. I threw my-
-chair, and leaned
my head back ina position I had often
seen har adnmcn I nwl'oﬂ‘:f
eyes and com m as she
when thoughtful, Lhinki'ng pt:m 80, per-
haps, my mind might momentarily take
the turn of hers, and give me some insight
into the mode of concealment she would
be likely to practice. With my head thus
thrown back, my eyes nat y fell u
the cornice above the long lace wlmlac?wu
curtainsg, and I distinctly saw, half hid by
8 projecting fﬂded frnpe-le.t,s bit of blue
ribbon. Sull keep nimnlay features after
Emily's fashion, the thought it-
self to me how natural it wen! to put
blue ribbon on each of the two keys,
a spectalor might never know that more
than onlfr:':s used. Ih:ﬂd (msstc;nelnt‘l
sprang the chalr, thelong
fau-lighting rod which stood in the corper,
od up and dislodged the bit of bine
ribbon. As I expected, a key fell with it to
thefloor. With tremblin gers [ tried it
in the lock; it turned easily, and Ilifted the
lid. That way atlast I discovered Emily’s
treachery ! ere on sheels of paper
were words and sentences carefully writ-
ten and rewritten dozens of times, in evi-
dent imitation of my sister's hand, Clev-
erly done too. Ilookedthem over hastily,
and found beneath copies of two letlers
Et:rporting to be fltom Louise to Philip
yburn. 1 read them in a sort of delin-
ous glee, for now I held the clew to the
whole labyrinth in my hand.

But what base letters! In them Louise
was made to avow her falseness to Philip,
—1o confess that she never really lov
him,—that all had been a pretty farce to
conceal her passion for another; that re-
morse had seized her, and a determination
to be honest at length; so now these let:
ters begged him to set her freeand tokeep

not take you with me?  We will never be | her secret.

A shallow plot, indeed, which & few

iﬂmightl‘orwud words between the two

I suppose when she spoke of leaving | would have set right at once

}Philip Rayburn, | was proud and
for I had heard several little hints and | hazarded much, and bhed so far won,
whispers lately, which made me pretty | depeding on the pride and the pitileasness,
sure that some things were settled between | Then the handwriting !
them ; and he came to the house oftener | deceived my own parents; but I—I, the

1
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carved sofi, with a high, antique back, | for exposure? [ thoug
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she said. I chuckled to myself, for I fore- |
saw a rare hiding-place, which might re- | true will is always hidden somewhere un-
main unsuspected for a long time if [ were | destroyed, the fatal letter always found,

things in that corner for private delecta- l
I put the softest hassock there, and |
a Scotch plaid to lie on, one of my little |
chloroform bottles which I keep to smell |

read in there, but just the laying my hand |

ing, and the only light which could reach |
me there, must crawl along the carpet, |
It was very |

l‘ but Loulse
hillp pitiless. Emily

It would have

cunning dwarf—had fathomed the whole,

and held the proofs in my hand. Then

ranged again, my mother disposed the fur- | came the question, what to do with them?
niture differently, moving chairsand tables | If I took them away with me, she would

discover the loss at once, and take meas-
ures accordingly. 'Was the hour arrived
it not. I deter-
mined to leave the papers, trusting to that
fatuous blindness which so n leads
criminals to retain the damning proof of
thr-':;fuill. The justice of romances sug-
gested itself to my mind; you ‘know the

the deed or certificate lost for years, but
not forever; and I felt sure these letters
would wait for me. Was I not the ser-
vant of Nemesis? So I relocked the desk,
lifted the true key with its bit of biue ribbon
to its hiding-place behind the gilt grape-
leaf again, and placed the false key with
its bit of blue ribbon also in the lock.
Then I crept away to think it all over.

In the hall I met my sweet, sad Louise,
with that new look of desolateness in her
face. I kissed my hand to her. 8he
stopped instantly, and winding her deat
arms sbout my neck, said, softly, “ You
will always love me, won't you, Charlie?”

“Yes, | will, and every one else shall
too!” I answered, stoutly, at which her
smile was sadder than tears could have
been, and she passed on.

Youmay be very sure I kept close watch
of the yellow-haired Emily during the days
which followed. Many a lone revery of
| hers had me for spectator, peering through
a key-hole or the crack of a doot, or with
one eye bent on het ffom behind A tut-
tain. 1 knew her fev¥efics meant mischick

spite the colduess, Emily infused some | One afternoon my vigilance had its re-
nameless charm into her manner which | ward.

My mother asked Emily if she
would get her some violet silk when she
went out, and Emily answered, swectly,

and Philip had a falling out; why, I did | *I thothl 1 should not go out this after-
rot know, but some trouble there evident- | noon.

have a beadache; but ratherthan
disappoint you—"

Of course my mother interrupted her
with an assurance that she would not
think of letting her go. A little after, I
asked, just to sce what she would say,
“Will you buy me a httle ivory skull this
afternoon, Emilcr. if I give youthe money ?
There's a man down an alley two streets
off who carves such things."

“I'm not golng ont.n%&hlﬂle;“ shie an-
swered, shortly,

Under these citcumstances I thought it
best to be on guard in the drawing-room,
so went quietly down, climbed over the
back of the antique sofa, and so down into
my lurking place. There, with that hor-
rible, fascinating book, * Frankenstein,”
under my hcnd,i lsy dreaming and wait-
ing. Presently the door-bell rang, and
Philip came, inquiring for Emily: only
Emily. 1 heard her quick step on the
staircase, and she glided into his arms—
could it be that it was into hisarms?
A subtle instinct told me it was so.
Philip's voice was changed from the old
light tones, and there was no tenderness
in it, though he called her “darling.”

“ Here 18 this package,” he said, “ which
I wish you to return to Louise with my
forgiveness. Bhe will =oon see her heart-

and he laughed bitterly.

“Dear Philip!” murmured Emily's
false, sweel voice.

“ Emily, you are the only true woman I
know, after all. My life s be devoted
to you."

“ And you love me, Philip®" she asked,
Iong’ngly.

“You know my love's not worth much ;
such as it is now you may have it, Emily,"”
and his tones were reckless. “Let us
have it over at once. Can you be ready
to-night at eleven ?”

“Yes," she answered, breathlessly.

“I will have a carriage here at that hour.
When the clock strikes, you must come
down to the door all ready. You will find
me there, and I will carry you away at
once. A pleasant surprise to Louise, to-
morrow morning, to find her lover so
easily consoled! She hardly knows how
frequently we have met.”

“Donot marry me only from pique!”
said Emily, with a touch of sadness which
was real, | think.

I simply ask you, Will you marry
me, Emily?" was all his answer; and
Emily said “ Yes,” without hesitation.

I did not want to come out and de-
nounce them then and there; I had a bet-
ter plan: so Philip wentat last, no wiser
than he came, and Emily fied to her room,
full of her plots; whilst I climbed up out
of my ambush, and lay down as any one
clse might on the sofs, thinking my own
thonghts. I wanted these letters now,
quick, lm—-k lul'_nw could I secure u“lhem! I
could think of no opportunity till tea-time,
unless fortune favored. Fortune did favor
about an hour after, for syonighd in
silk and velvet came to call on Miss Grey.
As the servant hesitated, not having re-
ceived instruztions, I called out from the
drawing-room, “ Emily is at heme; she is
up in her room. I'll call her.

So the young lady swept in and took a
scat. In high glee [ went up to Emily’s
room and ra on the door.

“ Emily, there's Flora McFlimsey down
in the drawing-room to see m

“Tell her I'm not at home, Charlie.” ™

“0, but I can’t, Emily; I have
T would
call vou."

told her you were up-stairs, and
“Then I supposs | must go down I she
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lessness has not destroyed my happiness!” | ¥

sald, in & tone of ve

= mﬁmm’f%
ongh e, e 2 s
e v =l Thie

ﬁd Loulse sitting lonesomely in her
chamber, like * Mariana in the moated

" and I kissed her hand again and
again, telling her I would set ev ing
right, while she looked at me half- t
ened, and wholly puzeled. Then I imitat-
ed an Indian war-whoop st Emily's key-
hole, and as it grew darker lay in wait for
her behind an open door, and sprang out
at her when at last I heard her glidin
1 liked to see her shrink and shud-
der. At tea she was pale and th tful,
while my father and mother and ise
grew kinder than ever, heaping her plate
with delicacies, and delightinﬁ to pet her.
But I took no trouble to eranything
but strawberry jam, which I knew she
hated.

The night was clear,—there were stars
in the heavens. After tea weall went into
the parlor; Emily played, and sang, and
chatted, with now and then a restless

lance at the clock on the mnl.cl‘-!plece.

t ten she said she would retire, and bade
us all “ good-night.” That was the signal
for & general departing, and before long I
was going up staifs nui-llﬂr, #o thit Emily
might hear me and think all were out of het
way at last. But nosooner had I slammed
my door than I turned again, and crept
down stairs quieter than any mnu.m.zl past
all the sleeping rooms, down to the draw
ing-room, and there I waited in the dark.
I always liked to stay in the dark, imagin-
in grut.eaﬂue creatures in every corner
un‘aeen. and there I lay on the sofa very
contentedly, hearing the cloek tick and
my heart bent.

At last 1 became conscious by some in-
stinct finer than hesring, that ily was
coming down from Ler room. The clock
chimed eleven, and I began to fear my
plot would fail, for why was there no word
tome from Philip? How mm[v.' Emily
glided down, like some impalpable pres-
ence? Shestood hesitating an instant on
the lower stair, when the door-bell ranga
peal which startled all the sleepers,

I ran out with a shout. Emily would
have fled from me, but I caught her hand
and dragged her to the doof, which I
opencd. There stood Philip Rayburn,
his eyes ablaze with fierce indignation,
gnsp ng the fatal letters in his hand. He

eld them up before Emily ; he compelled
her to fecognise theif meaning ; then cast-
ing them at her feet with a gesture of ut-
ter scorn, he strode into the parlor, draw-
ing me with him.

fwas proud then, as I collected all my
four-feet-high di‘fnil_r, and called him to
account. 151: did not notice my manner
though, he was too full of wrath and grief
and contrite love. I almost began to pity
him at last, but remembered that would
never do, so1told him that I accepted his
apologies, but he must never insult us by
his presence . That moment Louise
came in h y looking terrified and

lexed. -
" gWhel'e is Bmily; Charlie' Who rang
the be.ll'.'and why ‘is the door open?

in !

“] will go and find Emily,” I said. “I
will leave you with Mr. Rayburn. He has
a confession to make to you, Louise, and
after that you will forbid him the house!"

Emily was not to be found; I hunted
for her above and below, but she was gone
The hall-doo? still stood open. She had
fled away with her guilty conscience un-
der the keen-eyed stars. So 1 went back
to the parlor without her; Louise and
Philip were at the door.

“1 will come early to-morrow,” he said,
smiling brightly, and Louise smiled
briFh y too,

"What! lidve §ou tot forbidden him
the house *" I exclaimed.

“No, Charlie! That I ecannot do!"™
And with an astonishing lack of spirit she
let him fold her in his arms.

I have decided to have nothing more to
do with my sister's love-affairs or the
family diin tﬁi My little is played,
and now 1 will hide away behind the cur-

- | time the new invention as a mode of trans-

The First Locomotive.

Pn-t-nm;_ is
able for its o 'h;'n

remark-
tram-

m'mhe the gravest
tminhter. When completed Homfray in-

ced his friend Richard Crawshay to
the novelty, doubtless much to that
individual's amusement, certainly to
his incredulity as to its being fit for any-

thing, for he readily acce
wilhgllomfny ﬁmﬂ.{!n, ¥t

Per:&damn to the na

of miles. The eventful day arrived
for the trial, and never had there beet so
much excitement. The sturdy English-
men were there, and natives

every eminence that commanded the tram-
way and when Trevethick jumped on
his iron wﬁéﬁ slowly to move
onwards clinging ifon and puffing.
steam, the uproar was terrific. By the ar-
rangements made, no one was allowed to
assist the dauntless Cornishman, and for a
time he did not seem to want it. Sur-
rounded by a host he down the
valley, ing about five miles per hour,
when a sad misfortune happened—the
clumsy stack came in contact with abridge
and was ruined! Trevethick stood for a
moment amo his bricks, but only a
moment. Fertile in - he o‘;!“ sgon
steaming onward n, not ton=
e e o ol ;
it a crow exultant passengersalon

with it, who, to their latest dag:,“ Ti
themselves on their glorious ride. It was
fortunate for Homfray that the wager was
a loose one. The iron was taken down
and the bet won ; but Trevethick failed to
bring his empty train back, and for some

port remained in abeyance.—London En-
yineer.

Bomnuc_ I:ddelt.

THIRTY- FHREE years ago llicre lived in
Lewiston, n county, a farmer by the
name of Harris Hopkins, who had a child,
a boy, between three and four years of
age. One day, while the father was at
work in the field some distance from the
farm-house, the boy started from the house
across the fields to see his father. The
last seen of the little fellow was when he
left the house. Hundreds and thousands
of people turned out to search for the lost
child, The river was dragged, the woods
searched; rewards offered; but all to no

pu . After days of weary aiid anxious
search, the | ittlg‘i::llow was given up by
the parents and pathizing friends, lill‘he

few Indians “ving in the neighborhood
were friendly and gemble, and mno
suspicion ever attached to them, and
like all dthef even stranger eircum-
stances, the affair was forgotten, or only
talked of as a mysterions disap-
earance. The Hopkins family at
ength left their old homre and settled in
Illinois, and up to ten days ago none of
their old neighbors in Logan county had
cxperted to see any member of the ﬁynnily
again. The asto ent of the old set-
tlers in and about the neighborhood can
be conceived when week before last a tall
man, browned by exposure to sun and
storm, and & ing the broken English of
the baif ejvilised Indians, made his appear-
ance at Lewision; diid claimted to be the
child missed thirty-three years ago. He
stated that a Cherokee Indian, wan-
dering through that section, had enticed
him from the ficld as he was going in
search of his father, and had carried him
to the far West. The old chief has treated
him as his own son, and having been taken
away at so young an age the m of |
his parents and former life had faded from |
his mind. For thirty odd years he had
lived as an Indian, and supposed that he
was the son of the old chief who claimed
to be his father. A few months since the
old chief, then high in rank in the Chero-
kee nation, and very advanced in age,
found himself upon his death-bed. Shortly
before he died, fitld ¥lieén he Bnew that re-
covery was hopeless, he called his adopted
son to his bedside and informed him who
and what he was. As soon as the old chief
was dead and buried, Hopkins came to Lo-
gan county in search of his parents, whom
he found had moved to Clnml'imfn county,
Ill. He, however, remained during last
week at Ivewiston to gratify the osity
of the old setilers, who had aided in the

tain with my dreams of faities and elfs—
T'he Argosy.
- -

A Faniily Reunion after Fifty Years’
Separation:

—_—

ITis an exceedingly trite remark when
anything out of the common run takes
place in human affairs, that “truth
stranger than fiction.” Axiomatic as it
may have become, we do not claim any-
thing remarkable for what we have to say
beyond the reality of the facts and the
local interest. Rev. T. B. Eastman was
born in 1813, at the old “ Butler's Tavern,”
still standing in this city, near the gms
works His fathef's name was Bamuel,
and his mothet's jiaiden nanie wis Anna
HRobinson: The fatlier was apprenticed to
4 blacksmith, and his indentures did not
expire until two years after marriage, by
which time two children had been born
him and he was largely in debt. When
the Rev. Mr. E. was bul six yvears of age
his father left for Massachusetts, nominal-
ly to obtain work, but really to escape the
importunities of creditors. He wenton a
fishing voyage, and soon after his de-

ure the family also left this city. Writ-

ing several times a‘ter his return from
““the briny,” and learning nothing, both
parties gave up the other for lost. BSo
things went on. The children grew up
and had families of their own. One son
was lost in Mexico, the danghter married,
and the eldest son became a clergyman.
It chanced a few weeks since that the cler-
called on a lady of his acquaintance,

who incidentally mentioned having met
with his father’s second family, some nine
ears since. Though the lady was well
informed as to the disappearance of his
father the reverend gentleman was sur-
Erined to find her better posted, in his
mily affairs, than he was himsclf. Be-
coming possessed of all she knew, he
wrote to the postmaster of T—— in the
State of —— and, ascertained facts which
left no doubt in regard to the identity of
the individual. Proceeding to the place in
quesation, the senior Eastman was found,and
was perfectly overwhelmed at intelligence
from those who, forhalf a century, had been
to him as dead. The old man, overjoyed,
took him home and introduced him to the
“second family,” for he had married again
and had four children, who in turn had
n up and bad children of their own.

e wifec was dead and the old man, now
76 years old, finds the wife he had left a
blooming young woman, with the gray
hairs wrinkles of 79. The father will
soon be in the city, and those desiring to
ascertain the facts of this case can inquire
of the parties to it. That the family is
again united, we rejoice to be able to say,
and that they may pass happily through
the remaining years of life, is our heartfelt
wi.sh.—-Cbmj. N. H., Patriot.

A.D. Ricaarpsoxs thus discourses about
the farms in California: *“ The Cali-
fornian invites an Eastern visitor : * Come
down to San Mateo and spend a week with
me.! ‘Have a ranche there? *Yes,
a little place.” *‘ What do yon cali a little
gnre ¥ ‘Well, 20,000 acres,” or 30,000, or

,000, as the case may be. Everybody
seems to have a little place. The other
evening I met General Beale, known as
an old army officer who led one of the
Government explorations for a Pacific
railroad. He es in the south, below
Los Angelos, though his summer home is
in * Have you a little place,
too? “Yeh, 235000 acres on m e
ranche, and 25,000 more in Northern Cali
fornia." That ‘ home ranche,’ if it were a
square would be nineteen miles
across. There are other men who own
300,000 mor a Beal:

e
baronial hmgnllh X
Every wayfarer is welcomed to table and

is | similarly rejoiced.—Sandusky Register.

| search for him thirty-three yeafs ago. His
| teappearance has caused quite as much ex-
citement in tounty as did his sud.
! den and mysterious disappearance a third
of a century ago. The joy of his parents
| when he is restored to them can only be
| imagined, but never appreciatad, save by
those who have been similarly afiflicted and

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMNS,

Tewrvs Fuarr—It's fly-time.

Tue floating population—Sailors.

A HAND-10o-BAND affair—Marriage.

Ax ungrammatical doctor suggests that
“ Patients is 4 virtde.” _

Axy thing to please the child; as the
nurse said when she let the baby crawl
out of the third story window.

A cLEreYMAX who performed a mar-
ringe ceremony in church is said to have
read the hymn for the choir, inning
with the words: *“Mistaken souls, who
dream of Heaven."”

MoLECULAR motion can travel with
equal and even greater velocity than
light, and # is shown by the rapidity with
which electricity traverses a metal wire
where each particle of metal is undoubt-
edly affected.

vRrixa a gale in Springfield, Bucks
county, Pa., the roof of a barn which had
been fifted by the wind, came down on a
funeral procession, instantly killing a man
named Sales, a resident of Berks county,
and injuring several other persons.

LrrrLe Thomas Jefferson, having eluded
the vigilance of nurse and escaped from
the nursery with bib and cheek glossy
with treacle, ensconced himself snugly in
a dark nook of the parlor to await thein-
evitable ring at the door which should
announce the arrival of Augustus George.
When Arabella had fluttered down, and,
the first tender greetings being over, the
twain had nmnF-d themselves for a cosy
tete-a-tte, little Thomas crept from his
den, and, confronting the pair, with hands
thrust resolutely into the recesses of his
pockets, said sulkily : “ Now, Arabella, 1
suppose you want me to go to bed, but I
won't stir a step until you give me a big
slice of the fruit-cake you made this
morning.”

S1. ALBANE is the bufter mart of Ver-
mont, and really regulates the price of
butter thronghout the count Once
a week the farmers from the sur-
rounding towns come in with their two-
horse teams and market wagons with the
last week’s churnings, in ashen tubs
The wide streets are then alive. Over
four hundred wagons are gathered round
the square, and the farmers, with their
wives and daughters, are busy enough
bargaining off the products of their dai-
ries, or making purchases at the stores
The farmers are shrewd. They under-
stand their business, are wealthy and in-
telligent. Nearly s million dollars per
annum is received by the farmers in the
eight or nine towns which send their
produce to St. Albans for butter and
cheese alone.—

nnington,, Vt. t
A crmizes of Be ..Vt recen
found in an old uewspngr an affida
made by Captain Jonas Galusha, of that
lace, in 1 and 1908, Referring to the
tle of Bennington, in 1777, he test-
fied: “I was ordered with the entire com-
y under my command, by Colonel
oses Robinson, to march to said battle
gropund, and marched in obedience to said
order at the head of my company. I
recollect at the time of the n

to | to remember all the pleasant thin

it would mot convey a load of iron from | jects
distance | t00

from eve:
Welsh mnlyﬂnedthermd,mdmnlg water

of iron to the navigation, | Easte

i

|

Sroxey Smita said : “ Never give way
to melancholy : resist it steadily, for the
habit will encroach. I once gave a lad

i melan
choly. One was a bright fire; another was
to her; another to keep & box of sugar-
plums on the chimney-piece and a kettle
simmering on the hob. I thought this
mere trifling at the moment, but discover-
ed in after life how true it is that these
little pleasures often banish melancholy
better than higher and more exalted ob-
; and no means ought to be thought

which ecan oppose it in our-

selves ot in others.”

Warerixe Prixta—A writer in an
e says: Plants set inst walls
nently suffer want ot

and piazzas

at seasom, when even ground
near them is quite wet. Draw away the
soll from each plant so as to form a basin ;
fill in with s bucketful of water, allowing
it time to soak gradually away, and when
tlie surface has dried a little, draw in
loosely the soilover it, and it will do with-
out water for some wecks. This applies
to all plants wanting water through the
season. If water is merely poured on the
surface, it is made more compact by the
weight of water, and the barder the soil
becomes the easier it dries; and the result
is, the more water you give the more is
wanted.— Erchan,

How BrE Caxs Corx—Mrs. A, Z
Lindsay, of Montrose, Pa., sends to an

rn paper the fullmrinﬁ recipe, which
will be serviceable when the melancholy
days have come : “ Boil it fifteen minutes
on the ear, then dry the grain in pans an
houf in the warm sunshine, next salt it
just so much as will season it for the table;
fill tin cans, leaving half an inch of space.
Put a gill or so of water in each can, and
leave an aperture about the size of a pin
in tiu cover for the escape of the gas.
Then place the tins in s kettle, having in
it enough water to reach within an inch,
of the top of the cans; then boil moder-
ately three quarters of an hour ; then sol-
der 1 thie veilt: The tofn will keep per-
fectly sweet and good as long as it is re-
quired to keep."”

To REJUVENATE OLD GRAPE VINES.—
The editor of the Practical Farmer says:
“Having on our premises, planted by
former owners, probably twenty years,
half a dozen old grape vines with large
weatherbeaten trunks or stems, which
made annually but little new wood and
yielded but very few {;onr gran-s. two
seasons ago we cut ofl the branches, and
laid the main stems down in the trenches,
covefing with t a foot of carth. Vig-
orous and lealtliy slidots sprang up in
great abundance—the weak ones ol which
were broken off, and leading ones at
proper distances trained to the arbor. The
new growths are now ciean, healthy, and
strong —sufficient entirely to cover the
large afttor the present season; we look
for bushels of fruit {fdm the new bearing
wood. Wesee old grape vines every-
where, doing no good, and which could be
made young and thrifty by this process.”

Use or Rawmmes.—A skin of an ani-
mal, whether cow, calf, colt, or horse,
that dle= on the farm, is worth more at
home tiiad at the tanner's. Cut them into
narrow strips, and shave off the hair with
& sharp knite before the kitchen fire, or in

our workshop, stormy days and evenings.

ou may make them soft by rubbin$. A
rawhide halter strap, an inch wide, will hold
» horse stfongef, and last longer, than an
inch rope. It is stronger than hoofi ifon,
and more durable, and may be used to
hoop dry casks and boxes, and for hinges.
Try it upon a broken thill, or any wood
that is splintered. Put it on wet and nail
fast, Thin skins make the best bag
strings in the world. A rawhide rope isa
good substitiite fof a phain. It i= valuable
to mend a broken link in a trage cHain.
For some purposesit is best to  use
it in its natural state. For other purposes
it may be dressed soft.— Erchange.

How To MLk —Cows should be not
only milked with perfect regvlarity as re-
gards the hours of milking, but llm}'
shotild be mi'ked to the last drops: and it
hired girls or men afe etiiployed to milk
the cows, the dairyman, the farmer’s wife,
or whoever has charge of the dairy, should

round with a small tin pail, and milk
each cow dry before the work is to be
considered compleie, and they are allowed
to return to the field or enclosure. The
udders should be washed with tepid water
before milking, so long ds the cows remain
in or about the byres and yards; bt after
they are pit on pasturage it will seldom
be found necessary to do more than waish
the tedts occasionally. The habit sequired
by many servant girls of dipping their
hands in the milk while milking the coWs,
is a disgusting practice that should not be
tolerated. Cows are just as easily milked
with dry hands, and if they are not, the
teats should be softened in tepid water,
and great care taken to allow nothing to
drop from them or the hands into the
mﬂ)ﬂ pail, while the operation of milking
is going on.— Agricultural Paper.

The Currant Worm.

At the horticultural exihibition in
Rochester; recently, several gentleman
stated that the currant worm would not
disturb bushes under which coal ashes
were liberally sprinkled. In confirmation
of this a correspondent of the Erpress of
that city says: “ That te preveit the cur-
rant slug on currant bushes {)ersona have
only to mulch thoroughly all the ground
umﬂer the bushes with anthracite coal
ashes. This should be donre Ilate in the
sutumn or early in the spring of the year,
before the bushes leave out, as the worm
that feeds on the leaves, after its growth,
drobs off and goes into the earth imme-
diately under the bushes. The grub, when
it comes up to change into a fly, eannot
make its way through this coarse, sharp,
grh!y ash heap, and perishes there. Thus

r my bushes arc unmolested by fly or
slugs this year, while last year they were
almost entircly stripped of their leaves
by slugs. An easy and cheap remedy
surely.”

Usefulness of Willows.

FarMeRs should have a patch of osier
willows growing near the homestead, as
they are exceedingly useful for many pur-

Baskets of various sizes are needed
in the house, barn-vaxd and field, and when
there is plenty of material they can be
made within doors in winter, when furm
work is not pressing. The Salir viminalis,
or basket-willow, is best suited for this
purpose. Ofthe Purple willow, Saliz put-
it has been said that *if there were
Eut one osier in existence, this would sup-
ply more of the wants of willow-workers
than any other one.” Willow withes are
very useful in the garden, nursery, or
pleasure ground, as they supply an abund-
ance of ties for tastening vines or trellises,
tall-growing flowers to stakes, and also
serve for bands for the nurserymen. The
clear stems of two or three year old wil-
lows furnish poles for beans, ete., and when

lit make hoops for vesscls of various

ds. The Golden osier, (Saliz vitdlina)

is very ornamental, even when entirely de-

nude? of foliage. It is also useful, for its

young shoots make good ties, and its me-

dium sized branches and lw‘ifu furnish pea-
w

brush, a thing that is not ays at hand
in some ns.
Willows will grow in a great variety of

soils, especiall moist, but not profitably
in any nnsuite{i to their habits. Drained

afford fine sites for willow planta-
tions. A deep, rich bottom of sandy loam
that is oaanﬂmaﬂy overflowed, is very
suitable for their growth. Any amount
not in the - growing
season, does no damage, but increases the
fertility. is i

Sesirabie and

mthnﬂe" d mianIul:a n:l gn;
Stone, an : ve
wrhat shall 1 do? Stone replied, 'Bt.nni

‘“9‘“; by

me a few minutes and you shall have |
one’ The man obeyed, and in a short |
time Stone drew up and fired at a Hes- |

sian; gs the Hessian fell, Stone said to his
mﬁ. ‘Run sgd get your gun,'snd
the maxl ;beyed,"

Ox small farms, w({nc!:e b‘:lr:e hors:e fork el;
used, much har may be sav
:;‘hnﬁdinl: one-half of the hay-mow at
a time. For instance, with the first hay
drawn, fill either the right or left-hand
of the bay, up as far as the big.beum,
rake down the side, and while this

{s settling, fill the other half The
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transplanted will be much benefited by
having the soil around them freshened up
and pulverized, and then covered with a
mulch of some kind. This will preserve
moisture around the roots and protect
them from drought while they are Eemm
ing established in the soil. Half-rotten
straw is good material for a mulch, but it
is liable to one objection—it en
mice about the trees, and they
trunks when the snow ison the ground.
Fresh grass is very suitable for mulching

not encou mice. The area covered
by a mulch should be in proportion to the
size of the tree and the extent of the
rools,

enough when thc{' freshen up and mule

or manurc & small spot around the trunk
of a medium sized or large fruit tree.
This is an effoneovs opinion and practice,
as the feeding roots are generally placed
at a considerable distance from the trunk,
extending as far as the branches and tak-
ing on

ties. Very few soils contain all the in
gredients necessary for buildi

pear, quince,

application of s
ape of mulchesor top-dressings.

for this purpose, with good effect. When
the roota with soda, sulphuric and

them to bear heavy crops of fruit.— West-
ern Rural.,

The Chinch B“ .

Entomologist.

rds as firmly established :
“1st. Chincli-bugs hybernate in the per-
fect or winged state in any old

T,

corn-shucks and corn-stalks, amon
in fence-corners, ete., ete.

far as possible, in the spring.
sowed in the s;!rini. the more likel
to escape the chinch-
get ripe before the spring brood

the expense of the grain.
the

without plowing it st all

“4th. A single heavy min imitiediately
checks up the propagution of the chinch-
bugs. Continued heavy rains diminish
their numbers most materially. A long-
continued wet season, such as that of 1365,
almost sweeps the whole brood of them
from off the fare of the earth: but from
the rapid rate at whicli they multiply there
will always be enough lefl for seed fof an-
other year. It may be laid down, not only

this insect is never ruinously destructive,
except in those sections of country where
there is continued hot, dry weather; and
that if, in two adjoining districts, there
has beeti a dry summer in one and much
wet weather during the summer season in
the other, however plentifal and destruct-
ive the bug may be in the first distriet, it
will scarcely be heard of in the second.

maintain that, although there was no
that had just crossed the Red Sea,

it was simply and solely an epidemic dis-
ease that slew the pursumg

Red Sea with their carcases.”

Jersey.

at Jamesburg, has sixty boys in charge.
A Newark paper ﬁ’lvu the followin
count of the discipline of the institution:

nected with it
work—plowing, preparin
The smaller of the inmates are mainly

the small fruits—a work
geem to take great satisfaction.

farm, and thousands of peac

other trees, etc., are now bein

the value of $926.50

One
the other in the aflernoon. 'l'h;sy
taught all the common
branches, and have generally
commendable proficiency. Many
could not say their

ust now, when the

to 7, this being followed

at 12 have dinner.
lowed them to phi,
they return to work,

rather to study than to work.

ing, fuel, light, salaries and incidentals
$1.20 a week, the of the farm
equalling about §1.

inmate of the school.

mlfdm *The additi he
made self-sustaining. ition to 1t
bnlldjngmuaoﬂzl:g

now in course of erection, and will very
materially enlarge the ca
stintion, which
too small for the purpose

———— e ———

After Potato Digging.

TyE usual crop after potatoes is
which have ample time to mature
‘seeds before frost

girdle the

fruit trees, ete., as it lies close, keeps its
place well, preserves moisture, and does

Some persons think they are doing

ood by their “spongioles,” or
mouths, which are mostly at their extremi-

up the
wood, bark, foilage and fruit of the apple,
lum, peach, ete, and in
order to have healthy trees and fine fruit
the deficiency should be supplied by the
ial manures, in the
Wood
ashes, leached or unleached, bones, crushed
of disolved, plaster, guano, barn-yard
manure, lime, salt; soot, ete., may be used

the trees are large, and growing in an
orchard at the ususl distances a the
best plan is to top-dress the whole surface
of the orchard with wood ashes, plaster,

lime, ete., for the gur]um of supplying
tash,

carbonic acids; lime, ete,, which are neces-
sary for building up the treesand enabling | in

A series of valuable papers concerning
this destroyer of farm crops has been pub-
lished in recent numbers of the American
We quoté here & recapitu-
lation of important points wiich the writer

dry rub-
bish, under dead leaves, in old stfaw, in
weeds
Therefore all
such substances should be burned up, as

*2. The earlier small grain can be
it is
tigg s for it will then
of bugs
has had time to become fully developedat

“ 8d. The harder the ground is where
grain is sowed, the less chance there
is fof the chinch-bug to penctrate to the

and friable. And hence, ifold corn-ground
is sufficiently clean, itis a good plan to
harrow it 4 efop of small grain upon it

as a general, but as a universal rule, that

Certainly this state of facts is not exactly
that from whichany reasonadle man would
infer that the paucity of chich-bugs in a
wet season js cansed by an cpidemic dis-
ease taking them off We might as wc:l
ep -
demic discase among the children of Israel
or
among the Beyptains that staid at home,

osts of the
Egyptians and covered the bottom of the

How Bad Boys lr;‘;l_hfor-el in New

Tue New Jersey State Reform School,
u.

The school has a farm of 500 acres con-
The boys thus have an
opportunity to engage in all kinds of farm
manures, fit-
ting the soil for s¢ed, planting, haying, ete.
en-
gaged in planting, weeding, and training
n which they
It is de-
signed to turn the farm into a purely fruit
pear and

planted.
Last year the whole products of the farm
amounted to $5,902.51, of which there
were consumed by the families products of

In the school the boys are divided into
two grades, according to their proficiency.
in the school in the forenoon, and
are
nglish
made

who
letters
when they entered, now read quite fluent-
ly, and are improving ]ni other studies.

wing or ripening
crops make pressing (ﬁr::amls for labor to
cultivate or secure them, the exercises of
the schoolroom are temporarily suspended.
Thesé barvests and other vacations are,
however, made up to thestudents. When
snew covers the ground, or the weather is
inclement, the school hours are doubled.
In summer the boys rise at 5 o'clock, and
after washing perform the tasks assigned
them, assembling for prayers at & quarter
breakfist and
the departure of all to their various points
of labor. At haif past 11 all come in, and
An hour is then al-
and at half past 1
at which they re-
main until halfpast 5. In the evening
they have various cxercises, anether hour
for play, etc.,and at half past 8 retire for
the night. In winter the order of theday
is somewhat different, the time being given

A careful examination into the expenses
of the institution during the past year
shows that the cost of the pupil averages
three dollars per week for board and cloth-

The cost to the State per pupil is about
cach week to every

It @ confidently believed that as the farm
the institution can be

by the Legislature is

ity of the in-
hithul-:)abun entirely
designed.

"eed..i
their | AURORA, ILL, 6. W.

comes, and to make z”.‘;‘m
trouble for many years afterwards. Few  ornamental branches.

farmers estimate the amount afdamgel The twelfth year opens August 30
done to their lands by this untimely seed-

. W ve seen land stockod Wil | oSS —————
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six cents a bushel. They are excellent
for young cattle, and will assist materially
in making beef and mutton.

the potatoes come off early for
buckwheat or the winter graina. If ma-
nure is judiciously used, two crops in a
season may be takem from the soil—
American wrist,

How to Make Spruce Beer.

summer drinks, free from alcobolic in-
fluence, are frequently brewed by the
housewife, or the well b t ug
daaghters, who ought to be t a litt
of everything in the :llg of hold
duties—we a the following receipts,
which are claimed to be excellent :

1. Take three gallons of water of blood
warmth, three balf pints of molasses, a
table-spoonful of essence of spruce, and
the like qmtlt'r of ginger; well to-
gether with a Tﬂ of yeast; let stand over
pight, and bottle in the It will
be in a good eondition to drink in twenty-
four hours. It is a palatable, wholesome
beverage.

2. Those who prefer mead have only to
substitute honey for the molawes named
above, and for one-third the ginger use all-
spice. Half the quantity of yeast will be
sufficient, and the bottling should occur
the second day instead of the next mor-
ning. It will be fit to drink in four days
after bcinfbotllcd. and will keep for man
weeks, small gquantity of aleohol is
formed during the fermentation, and this
prevents the acetous fermentation so
common to spruce beer. The essence of
spruce is of course left out in the making
of mead. The slcohol formed from the
fermentation of honey resembles that found
metheglin, while the alcohol formed from
the fermentation of molassesis rum. Those
who imagine that they can make ecither
spruce beer or mead without entirely
forming any alcohol are mistaken ; but it
is present in so light a proportion as not
to be sensible to the most delicate ten-
perance nerves.

Exter-lu_tt: House Flies.

A VERMoSTER gives to the Farmers'
Institute his method of destruying these
pests by means of a kind of net secured
in a doorway. He says: “I am enabled
by means of 8 net made of proper mate-
rinl and suitable size, attached slightly to
a door passage In a horizontal position, to
entrap all the flies in the house in a few
minutes, and scald or destroy them. I
find that flies can be driven out of a room
through a doorway with facility, and a net
attached to the y receivesall the
flies, I care mot how numerous, that are
drivent from the room. The net being
light, with open meshes, they will light on
the same and stay there till you drive all
the flies in the room into the net; then

roots of the grain and lay its eggs thereon | quickly remove the net from the doorway,
Hence the importance of full-plowing | inclosing the mouth in your hand ; e
and using the roller upon land that is loose | it, and flies will quickly .be gathered

at the rear end of the net, just likea
swarm of bees, and then destroy them by
dipping the bunch of flies In hot water or
soap suds. A few applications of the net
make the flies very few jn number in and
about your house. By using our contriv-
ance once of twice a wltl'fk"n any dwcl!l
ing, during fly time, will give peace an
quglctu(lc lhatys'uch a8 detest flies and ver-
min as [ do will fully appreciate.

California Girls in the Yosemite.

A conuparospesT of the San Francisco
(thronicle, wtiling from the Yosemite Val-
ley, says that he yiekis the palm to women
for hardihood and endurance as explorers,
They climb higher, ride harder, get wet-
ter, scream londer, eat more turkey, and
drink more stimulant than most men. You
should have there seen, he says, our San
Francisco sheoolmistresses ride! Riding
their horses over bogs, in_ bogs, down
preciplces, scross rivers, astride, man fash-
ion, pantaloons, hair fiying—thus did this
branch of the public scliool department
disport themselves. ‘They burst their con-
ventionalities. The inner spirit of femi-
ninity, crushedand smotheredasitis by the
conventionality of the city, is entirely free
in the valley. = As for the men, I blush for
my sex, ¥ m'ﬁ along after those
girls like a lot of o ml::nnlii‘ p:lnil.::;fl
the girls about, the rema
I()eit.g‘l We met one ’\;'g:):.nd dismal wretch
coming out of the storm of mist, just above
the Vernal Falls. He had become partly
demented by the whirland uproar through
which he had passed. During the period
of our observation he did nothing but
merge and emerge, in aimless goings and
comings after the girls, through that
chronic rain-storm.

—The Century Plant in Rochester is
now nearly sixteen feet high, has fifteen
arms or flower stems, the largest of which
is one foot. There are over one hundred
buds already formed, and many more will
probably appear soon. All these will in
time become blogsoms.

The name of Clark Seminary at Aurom,
Til, has been changed to JENNINGS SeMi-
XARY in honor of Mrs. Eliza Jennings,
who has given largely to pay its indebted-
large its library and apparatus,
E
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The World Grows Wiser.

The human stomach has been s shamefully perse-
cuted organ. There was a time when for every dere-
liction of duty it was punished wkhhn‘nmd

most disgustl and nanseoDs n
Efe them, :n‘d (Iil.!ulz) ntu:mben
were mudo“ ﬂim aguln -3“ until ite
\ e (e ydmnﬁmdm

what

the ~aain hott™ of the
ecomplaint.

e eat modcrn remedy for ind) and bil-
jonsness s HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BITTERS,
a jon which Iushlbe merit of cmht .l‘l:].:“:

i ith such tomic, aperien
- h‘.:triq:. As were never heretofore united

samner, the enfec temperature
u::im m'ham‘mnnhﬂiﬂ:h‘n-ﬁuw»

to holesome stmospheric influences
thmmh taken as a protection against
¢ disease

New York. Sols by

JENNINGS SEMINARY,

(Formerly Clark Seminary,)

» safe and pleasant home,
English, Classical, and

SUMMER TONIC!

Dr. 8. 0. Richardson’s

SHERRY WINE BITTERS |

The Celebrated New England Bemedy
rom

Actdity of the Stomach, Loss
e et St
Egh-uﬂty-. in the Back, Chest or
Limbe, and in all cases where s s .
J.N. Harris & Co., Sole Proprietors,
CINCINNATI, OH10.

" For Sale by all Medicine Dealors,’

DR. RANSOM'S

WIVE STRUP 1ND TOLO!

Aive and Tolm, ' sddition 0

Greatest Discovery of the Age!
PR A. TRASK’S

Magnetic Ointment !

This remarkable sod most interesting remedy ie
m-.dgmmlummm“
nsture, mw

ﬂ_ga‘m"-g..__m.-',m;wﬂzm
life st and of
m GJ and anh-l-“ aliaying
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Prof. H. Anderson’s

DERMADOR!

nnm‘mmmm

FOR MAN OR’ BEAST,

DR.J. R.MILLER'S

Universal Magnetic Balm

Curea, Magoetic Infisence, Ncara'gis and all

i 4 et e poger o e
g " M

no “-l. ' for cuum CHOLERA

MO DYSENTERY, GIC, and

all BOW. INTS- [is nlm:;n wiil cure

Pover and Agne, “nd other

FEVER AND AGUE.

Cleanse tha system ; the time fbrachil

draws on, cover hi-l-nd takn & capfal af
30t waler, aﬁ u-w" hdg Mag-
we beok snd with the ‘and remaln
guiet. Hepeal il DeceN &Iy,
¥ All the abeve Medicines are Sold by
Drugzista Everywhere.
D. RANSOM & €0., Prop’s,

BUFFALO,. N.Y.
Ask yowr urocer lur Puussine’s
VINEBAR!

Cipaa Virsian. A most
srranted pure sod to ckimm,

FIEST PREMIUM at the U. 8, . 111 State Faly,
amd . of the kind In
nA THRER, 341 Rtate B (hiearn
EWEET THE, i narrank-

swm & Tor dose—to the
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The Instinet of the Stomach. Take

nomedicine that the stomach loathes. The fostinct

of that dominant orzan may be trasted. 1f accepis

Tanmast's Exwznv Sputznk ArsRIENT—

and why? Because in the delicions fehrifuge it
a
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tion. The re !
system, and invigomtes the stomach, while it gently
relieves the - Inducesa healthful fow .

OT*s, —Korel, Carfous and Amns-
P E hmr- Lo mﬂ’ ;.m?tnm 23 cenls.
Address HO/ I‘ﬂ & CO., Garrettsville, ®hio,

; MELI S SCHOOL, New Haven,
G'&'-Eg;m SESSION llﬂ:': Septomber 1Rh.
Catalogues sent on appiication.
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OF THE NATIUONAL CAPITAL
‘“&‘lm' or I.unm’::::;:.:“l:,
:& mysteries; vil .::f'e' Srupions; the
inside workings «of the t: and showing

is ; how pablie servants

how rings ~re managed ;
+ now coanterfelting Is car~
mem tady

accomplished by the election of

volution of immense
- by the general substit

stadoro's Excelsior Hair Dye,
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s PRESERVATIVE, s
?mn.uunummm

BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
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